did was nothing to what the gales did. The Libyans
broke the aqueducts: but the gales ruined the harbours.
All the breakwaters of the ports are down, and the
harbours are choked with sand or with mud from the
floods. We found the province ruined and without hope
of proper repair.''

"Of course, we heard here that the Pentapolis is
ruined/* the saint said. "But your lover could not blame
you for that."

"He could blame me for bringing him there," she said.'
**He could do that, for it was my doing. There we were,
landed   with   great   difficulty   in   a   city   besieged,
Governors of a Province we could not explore by land
because of the Libyans, nor visit by sea because of the
gales; everybody was sick, starved and ruined; every-
thing needed doing at once and there was nothing to
do it with.   We were at the western port, and the
Permanents, who might have helped us, were all at the
eastern port. We could not go to them, nor send word
to them, and they could not come to us nor send word
to us. We had no troops; all the garrisons had gone to
Antioch in the war-scare; we had very little food, as all
the refugees in the city had plundered the granaries;
there were some weapons in the armoury; that was all
we had.   The ship that brought us had to claw off
the coast and get away as soon as we were dropped
ashore."

"In fact, the District was looking for a Governor,"
the saint said. "What did the Governor do?"

"We persuaded the citizens to try to drive the Libyans
from the walls; we could see that there were not very
imny camped against us. So we did that, in a surprise
attack, and drove them away. Unfortunately, we could
not pursue, we'd so few horses, and those all poor from
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